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^6 The Tragedy of Othello 

Yet furcly Cafsio y \ bcleeue rcceiu’d 
From him that fled, feme ftrange indignity. 

Which patience could not pafle. 

Oth. I know lago. 

Thy honefty and loue doth mince this matter. 

Making it light to Cafsio: Cafsto } l lone thee, 

But neuer more be Officer of mine* 

Looke if my Gentle loue be not raifdc vp : 

Tic make the c an example. 

Defd. What is the matter > 

Oth . All's well now fweeting.* 

Come away to bed : fir, for your hurts. 

My feife will be your furgeon; leade him off ; 

Atjr#,looke with care about the Townc, 

And filencc thofc,whom this vile brawle diftra&ed. 

Conac Vefdemorta: tis the Souldiers life. 

To haue their balmy {lumbers wak'd withftrife, 
lag. What are you hurt Leiutenant ? 

Exit Moore y Dcfdcmon^and attendants. 

Caf Lpaft all furgery* 
lag. Mary God forbid. 

Caf. Reputation,reputation,I ha loft my reputation : 

1 ha loft the immortall part fir of my feife. 

And whet remaines is bcaftiall,my reputation, 

Iago y my reputation. 

lag. As I am an honeft man , I thought you had recciu’d fome 
bodily wound, there is more offence in that,thcn in Reputation : re- 
putation is an idle and moft falfe impofition, oft got without merit, 
and loft without deferuing. You haue loft no reputation at all, vn« 
lefle ycu repute your feife fuch a lofer ; whatman , there are wayes 
to recouer the Generali agen : you are but now caft in his moode, a 
puniflimcntmoreinpoilicy, then in malice, euen fo, as one would 
beate his offenceleffcdog , to affright an imperious Lyon .• fueto 
him againe, and hecs yours. 

Caf. I will rather file to be defpisM, then to decciue fogooda 
Commander, vvidi fo light, fo drunken, and indifereete an Officer: 
O thou inuifiblc fpirit of wine, if thou haft no name to bee knownc 



The Moore of Venice. 37 

1 r vs call thee Diwell. 

Wj NVhat was hc,that you followed with your I Word ? 

J,' f had he done to you ? 

Caf I know not * 
ji. Iftpoffiblc? 


, li 


>' hcwtr.bcra niaffeof things, but nothin gdiPxin&ly; a 

re'll but nothing wherefore. O God, that men fliould put an 
«tiv in there mouthes, to ftealeaway there braines; tlm wee 
{hould with icy, Reuell, pleafurc, and applaufc, transforme our 

'"vvhy , but you are now well enough; how came you thus 

rccouerca ? , - 

Caf. It hath pleafdethcDiucll drunkennefTe , to giue place to 
the Diucll wrath; one vnpctfe&neflc.fhcwes me another, to make 
me frankclydefpifcniy feife. 

Itie. Comc,youare too icuere a morraler; as the time,the place, 
the condition ofthis Countrey ftands , I could heartily with , this 
had not fo befalne;but fincc it is as it is,menrir,for your own good. 

Caf 1 will aske him for my place againe, hee fhall tell me I am a 
drunkard : had I as many mouthes as Hjdrafwch. an 3nfwer would 
flop cm all : to be now a fen fiblc man, by and by a foole , andpre- 
fently a bealh Euery vnerdinate cup is vnblcil,and the ingredience 
is a diucll. 

lag. Come, come, good wine is a good familiar creature,if it be 
well vs’d ; exclaime no more againft ic ; and good Leiutenant , I 
thinke you thinkc Iloue you. 

Caf Ihauewellapproou'ditfir, — Idrunke? 

lag. You, or anymanliuingmay bee drunkcat lome time: I’le 
tell you what you ihaildo, our Generals wife is now the Gene- 
rally may fay lo in this rcfpe$:,for that he has deuoted and giuen vp 
himfelfe to the contemplation,tnarkc and denotement of her parts 
and graces. Con fc fie your feife freely to her, importune her, {bee’ll 
helpe to put you in you? placeagainc : flic is fo l'ree, fo kind, fo apr, 
fo blefled a difpofition, that fbee holds it a vice in her goodnefie, 
not to doe more then (bee is requeued. This braule betweene 
you and her husband , intreate her to fplinter , and my fortunes 
-gaiiitt any lay, worth naming, this cracke of your loue 
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